FATHERS AND CHILDREN
c Of course, you are joking/
* You think so?    But what if I 'm persuaded
of what I say? if I believe I have not put it
strongly enough even ?'
* I don't understand you.'
* Really?   Well, now I see; I certainly took
you to be more observant than you are/
'How?1
Arkady made no answer, and turned away,
while Katya looked for a few more crumbs in
the basket, and began throwing them to the
sparrows; but she moved her arm too vigorously,
and they flew away, without stopping to pick
them up.
'Katerina Sergyevna!' began Arkady sud-
denly ; * it *s of no consequence to you, probably;
but, let me tell you, I put you not only above
your sister, but above every one in the world/
He got up and went quickly away, as though
he were frightened at the words that had fallen
from his lips.
Katya let her two hands drop together with
the basket on to her lap, and with bent head
she stared a long while after Arkady. Gradually
a crimson flush came faintly out upon her
cheeks; but her lips did not smile, and her dark
eyes had a look of perplexity and some other,
as yet undefined, feeling.
'Are you alone?' she heard the voice of
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